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Welcome to what is probably 
your first Boneyard Press comic 
book. It won’t be your last, once 
you’ve had a taste you won’t be able 
to shake it, sort of like the AIDS 
virus. 

This book is not a celebration of 
Dahmer’s deeds. It is an 
examination. It is an attempt to deal 
with a monster, to cope. For the 
victim’s families ...you have my 
sympathy, but this story must be 
told. Uncensored, and not in People 
magazine’s top 25 most intriguing 
people of 1991 list. 

Come. Walk with me for a while, 
maybe you’lI learn a little something 
about darkness, and the wretched 
things that scurry in it’s folds. 
Maybe not. 
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At 31 years old, he’s one of the most 
talked about men of a new decade, 
eclipsing movie stars, politicians, 
rock stars and athletes. His name has 
become synonymous with evil and 
perversion. The latest villain in vogue. 
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The pathetic excuse for a human life form sitting on a prison 
bunk is Jeffrey Dahmer, a serial killer. 
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Waiting in PC for his trial, Dahmer’s only challenge 


is killing time. The hard core cons call it Punk City, 

Protective Custody. Dahmer wouldn’t last a New York 
minute in general population. Baby rapers are the lowest {Ij 
rung of the ladder. 
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He sits brooding quietly in his cell. Memories of dead 
men, dead boys, and games played his only pleasure. 
The booze and beer left behind with his freedom. 


A guard sits outside his cell, making 
sure the killer doesn’t take his own 
life. A waste of tax payers money. 


Both men avoid eye contact. 
One out of guilt, the other disgust. 
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[Steven M. Hicks stood at 5°11" and 160 Ibs. — 
| He was well liked and 4 days away from his ee ee eee 

/nineteenth birthday. He was on his way home| ( 2) 
for his father’s birthday party. | June 1 8, 1978 


His fatal mistake was hitchhiking) 
.on the CleveMass Road... 
Cm 


[ [ The two went ‘back to Dahmer’ s house for 
| 
a few cold ones, Dahmer’s parents were 
wand exce epting a ride from 18 year old; | xt I 


Jeffrey Dahmer. | Visiting relatives in Wisconsin, ——__ | 
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| Loud music and good f friends were an 
|anomaly to Dahmer. He had no friends. 
| Soon it would be time for his new buddy 
[to go. 


Now young Jeffrey had a body to 
dispose of, before his parents came 


He dismembered the body, and 
_ | hid it in garbage bags under the 
house. 


After a few days in the summer heat 
the human parts began to bake in 
the plastic bags. 


.-but within days he had dug them up in a panic. 
The burial wasn’t enough. 
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After peeling the flesh away, Dahmer smashed 
the bones with a sledge hammer, and scattered 
the fragments from a rocky ledge behind his house.| 
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The stench forced Jeffrey to try for a burial... 


September 8th, 1986.| 


..until he saw two twelve 


hy Mf 44,—— ae) , year old boys. | 
MN) f 4) The grassy slopes of the Kinnickinnic River.| = w= . 
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Jeffrey Dahmer had been kicking back|_,-— oc } 
with a few cases of beer... Jo ] G it 
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They told police that they had seen him masturbating] 
with his pants and underwear pulled down, looking 4 
at them. 


Dahmer told the booking officer that he 
had done it before he later denied.& 


On March 10th, 1987 Jeffrey Dahmer was convicted of 
disorderly conduct. Judge Arlene Connors gave him a 
one year suspended sentence, a bill for forty-two dollars 
and an order to undergo counseling. 


On September 15th, the killing began again, 


eight years after first taste. = 
= a Steven W. Tuomi was the first, a 24 year old| 
= short order cook from Michigan. | 


Richard Duerrero joined the party 
in the acid vat on March 24th. At 

5’6" and 130 Ibs, the dancer was no 
match for Jeffrey. 


WL 
Catherine Dahmer soon grew sick of| 
her weird grandson, and the strange 
chemical smells coming from the 
basement. She kicked him out. 


Dahmer moved into apt. #213, at 924 
North twenty-fifth Street on September 
25th, 1988. It was not the best of 
neighborhoods. 


Dahmer offered the thirteen year old 
some coffee. The drugged coffee 
made him feel woozy. 


and fled to his nearby home. The 
Sinthasomphone’s took their boy to 
the hospital and called the police. 


—| The dazed boy stumbled out the door 


on the street and offered him $50 to pos 


The next day he met a young Asian Pos 
for some pictur 


r— Jeffrey Dahmer was arrested and charged) 
| with second-degree sexual assault and 
g a child for immoral purposes. 
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[| Dahmer was released a week later on bail. 


Eddie Smith was living with his 
ister, Caroline, in a northside 
| duplex. 


On June 14th, 1990 he told his sister he was 
going out to the clubs, but he wouldn’t stay out}: 
late, he wanted to march in Milwaukee’s Gay 
Pride parade. 


| Caroline filled out a missing persons report} 
on June 23rd. 


"Don’t bother looking for your brother," 


The following April she received a d 
phone call. 


‘do you know 


(“Because I killed him." 


The phone died in her hand.) 


Outside a gay night club, Jeffrey Dahmer has 
| just convinced a fifteen year old boy to pose for him. 


Sunday, July 8th. 


Hi} 


[Anon of two hundred dollars 
s all it took. 
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‘The boy never noticed the rubber mallet. | 


Yad 


Ricky Beeks a.k.a. Raymond Lamont Smith 
| met Jeffrey Dahmer at Club 219. He was thirty 
three. Black with a slender build, Jeffrey’s type. 


To bad you had to be dead to make 
it to Jeffrey’s bed. 


Sunday afternoon, Sept. 2nd, 1990.|— 


| : \ 

| Ernest Miller, a 24 year old dancer found himself] 
in Jeffrey’s warm embrace. After sex came the 

| drugged drink, then Dahmer slit his throat, and 

| the camera came out. 


Dahmer bleached the bones 
and kept the man’s skeleton. 


Killing drugged men was a lot easier 
for Jeffrey Dahmer than confronting 
an armed attacker. 


The first time he’s mugged 
they take $100 and his bus pass. 


The next time he’s mugged, one man 
takes Dahmer’s last four bucks. 


| February 18th, 1991. Curtis Straughter i: is running ‘down a street ae f | 
/ |Marquette University. He meets raven Dahmer 1 in a three-sided bus 
| shelter, sheets of ri 
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| The nineteen year old youth with the high cheekbones 
never noticed the leather strap next to Dahmer’s couch, 
| until it was around his throat. 


| His skull sat next to some bicep 


[and a six-pack in the fridge. } 
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The deaf mute lay quietly in Dahmer’s bedroom 
while the camera clicked and whirred in the next 
room. He’d been strangled May 24tl 


| 


Konerak Sinthasomphone posed in his underwear 
— unaware of the dead man in the next room. Dahmer 
gives the boy his special cocktail and pops a cassette 
| into his VCR. 
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Dahmer strips the passed out fourteen year old, but 
then realizes he’s out of beer. Dahmer left the asian 
boy on the floor for a quick trip to the store. 


At the sight of Dahmer’s toy loose 


and on the street, Dahmer drops the) 
beer and breaks into a run. | 


| Strolling down 25th street, a case of 
| beer under his arm, for Dahmer it 
was Miller time. 


| Dahmer struggled with the 
| two women for possession of 
| his rectally bleeding prize. 


| 
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Two squad cars and a fire engine roll up 
on the strange scene. Three policemen 

speak with Dahmer, mostly ignoring the 
two black woman. Bae 


| The officers escort the man and the boy back to 
Dahmer’s apt.. Jeffrey is all smiles and "sorry 

| about the fuss." Dahmer shakes hands with one 
| of the officers and then they leave. 


Jeffrey told them that Konerak was his 
nineteen year old lover and that he was 
sta lovers quarrel. 


The police left Dahmer alone with the young 
soccer player. 


Anthony Hughes’s corpse the only witness to 
the sounds of Dahmers passion with the dead boy 


Dahmer picked up Matt Turner in Chicago, 
at the Gay Pride parade. Money for some 
pictures was the only bait needed to lure the fly. 


Greyhound back to Milwaukee. 


On July 5th, the same ploy worked on | 
Matt’s final bus ride. July e:Same ploy Ww on 


| The two of them hopped ona | 
= Jeremiah Weinberger. | 


5th. For Oliver Lacy, 23, i 
rub. 


- — secemaret 
It ended with a drink. Dahmer put hi 
head in a box, in the refridgerator and 
saved his heart for a later meal. 


Dahmer had been fired from h 
the Ambrosia chocolate fac TyFT) ESET =< 
were dark circles under h Sitting at the bus stop like a surprise 
care package was Joseph Bradehoft, | 
jin town looking for a job to support his 
| family, a six-pack under one arm. 


Dahmer talked the group into going back 
to his place to suck down some brew. Dahmer} 
and Edwards would pick up the beer and 
meet with everyone else back at his place. 


Monday, July 22, 1991. Tracy Edwards is 
hanging out at the mall with some friends. 
He’d seen Dahmer around the neighborhood. 


Ml /) a 
Dahmer gave the rest of the group a false, 
address. J 


|| When Edwards, father of six, realized his friends 
weren’t going to show up, he made to leave. Dahmer 
slapped a handcuff on one wrist and pushed a butcher 
knife into his chest. 


trip] 
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Dahmer told the man to s 


Dahmer walked Edwards to his bedroom, 
where the stench was the foulest. The Exorcist] 
was playing on a TV by the bed. 


Pictures of mutilated men were tacked to 
the walls. Dahmer told Edwards that he 
was going to cut his heart out and eat it. 


Edwards exploded on his keeper with 
a flurry of punches and kickes, knocking] 
Dahmer to the floor. 


Edwards led the police back to the apt. where 
Officers Robert Rauth and Rolf Mueller 
forcibly arrested Jeffrey Dahmer. 


——ss! The rest is televised history 
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The God That Failed 
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Praise from 
the Pro’s: 


",..Real genuine 
Horror ...it stays 
with you" 
-Kelly Jones 


"It’s frightening, 
there’s an 
intensity to it." 
-Tim Vigil (Faust) 


"Well written and 
conceived..." 
-Stephen Bissette 


"...Brutally 
realistic on a 
pyschotic level..." 
-Timothy 
Bradstreet 
(Dragon Chiang, 
upcoming artist for 
Clive Barker’s Age of 
Desire) Boneyard Press 


32 pgs of Pain shipping in April Spreading the Fear in 92 


gueeee Shipping this summer. 


we 24 pgs, Black & White 
, $2.75 


From the creative team of 
Bill Yukich & Guy Burwell 
comes Hardcore Crime 
that’s just stepped foot into 
the Twilight one 


Vincent Moranti was a 
wiseguy bagman, dropping 
coke across Hollywood, until 
a deal blew up in his face. 


Now an agency of unknown 
origin has pulled his rotting 
corpse out of a ditch and 
brought him back. 


Come walk with Moranti 
as he searches for answers 
amongst the blood that 
traces the path of a... 
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FEAR & LOATHING IN A Quiet 
MIDWESTERN TOWN & 


WALK WITH THE HONTER 
FEEL THE HATE : 
THERE IS NO SANCTUARY d a 


"This movie’s gonna kick your fuckin’ ass. 
--Hart D. Fisher (Publisher Boneyard Press, 


Brought to you by Bil Yukich, writer of * 
The God that Failed, and Robert Gibson. 


Act now and receive ROADKILL, 
Another twisted product of Yukich’s 
rrwreer brought to life on film, 

the Dark Angel commercial 
That was banned by the FOX Network 2% 


ABSOLUTELY FREE! 


Make check or money order for. 
$15.00 + $2.00 postage 

payable to Boneyard Press. 

Send orders to: 

VIDIOT PRODUCTIONS 

c/o Boneyard Press 

22 E. Chalmers Street 
Champaign, IL 61820 


VHS format only 
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From the kiss of a blowtorch to the smile 

on a dead junkie’s face, Bill Parchem, gun 
for hire, takes you on a painfreak’s 
nightmare tour of Chicago and it’s 
criminal underworld. A tour you’ll 
never forget. 


Shipping in July from Boneyard I Press: Iy your retailer doesn’t 


carry our books send us his name and we’ll have him whacked out. 
ae = 2 ye a x 


Devil’s Bite 
ex was never so ugly 
...Or SO good. 


A two issue adults only 
mini-series, shipping in May. 
Black & White, 24 pgs. 
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Don’t miss the Takiner 

t-shirts! Two sided, 100% 

cotton! 

Send a mere $14 to: 

Boneyard Press 

22 E. Chalmers 

Champaign, Il. 61820 
the coolest sicko on 

your block! 
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